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all the gates. In these drives he taught me to distinguish
the different trees by their growth, and bark, and foliage—
this was a beech, that an oak, here was an ash, yonder a
tulip-tree. He would point out a tree and ask me to name
it, going through a regular lesson in a very pleasant way.
Such was the beginning of my Rural Hours ideas.
Feeding the poultry was one of our pleasures—the
barn-yard was full of feathered creatures in great flocks—
hens, cocks, chickens of all sizes, geese, ducks, turkeys,
peacocks, and guinea fowls. Our young Aunts were much
interested in making caps, and tippets, and bands for
trimming dresses, out of the choice feathers from the
poultry-yard—white feathers, and down from the geese
and ducks, and bright ones from the peacocks and "guinea
fowls. Such was a young lady fashion of the hour. An-
other fancy of the young ladies of that time, was making
shoes! Or rather slippers for evening parties, prunelle,
black, and white satin! They bought the thin soles, and
then cut out the upper part, and put them together with-
out any assistance. They had lasts and tools for the pur-
pose. All the young fashionable ladies in New York were
much intent in making their own sandals, at that time—
why or wherefore, I cannot say. Such sandals were worn
in the streets of New York, by the ladies, even in mid-
winter. They were worn even twenty years later—not
made at home; that fashion must soon have vanished, I
fancy. But American women at that date had a horror of
thick soles; when we lived in New York we never saw
ladies wearing a shoe with a sensible sole. They have
better judgement now.
A small absurdity occurs to me just now, in connection
with the fashions, which I relate for the especial benefit
of my nieces. White dresses were much worn in those

